VINCE CLEANS UP 


INCE DANUCHI FOR SIX YEARS IT WASN'T A BAD. SOB...EXACTLY. 
~CLEANED UP AND HE SAW 'EM 
\, DID ODD JOBS COME AND GO... 
AT THE 
LEATHER 
KITTEN 
OFF HWY. 19 


AND HE GOT TO KEEP ANY .-- HE LIVED ALONE IN AN @ne NIGHT, VINCE ACCIDENTLY 
VALUABLES HE FOUND... OLD TRAILER A HALF MILE BROKE A DANCE 
AWAY FROM THE KITTEN, 
SO IT WAS CONVENIENT... 


DV 


SHE WAS GRATEFUL, OF COURSE... YOU 
COULD SAY THAT NIGHT WAS THE H/GH 
POINT OF HIS EMPLOYMENT AT THE CLUB. 


y ‘ SHE SAID: 
: "YOU SAVED 

HONEY, TZL MY LIFE 

BE ALITTLE 


lida 
—— ee a 


GP HREE NIGHTS LATER VINCE WAS RUN 
DOWN BY AN I8-WHEELER ON IT'S WAY TO 
PITTSBURGH. HE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT HIT 
HIM AND THE TRUCK DIDN'T STOP. 


pr 
t 
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CARL REMEMBERS 


SOMETIMES, WHEN HE'S (hy ONCE 1M AWHILE, HELL 
ABout HALFWAY re GEt 10 HEMEMBERING 

THROUGH THE PAPER, ; oe HIS HONEYMOON 
CARL'S MIND DRIFTS... : WITH NAN. 


és Z Qe “THE FUTURE SEEMED WIDE 
SOME THNG US MUN | 7 fod NAN OVER StEAKS 
BACK THENn. \ & ‘ g 7, AN' CHAMPAGNE...”? 

AND NAN Wes ASA W Zy 

WAS So se 

YOUNG... 0 


DAMN : ZB rE 
PRETTY.” S\es . at 


“<4w JEAN. TAT Photo, \ 
WE GIGGLED LIKE AIDS.,: 


AND FoR AWILE, ANYTHING 
SEEMED POSSIBLE... wt AWN 
THEN CARL CATCHES, SW 
HIMSELF LOOKING UF 
THE WINDOW OF HIS 
4-KooM WALK-UP. AT 
WE 8YR OLD ForD 
HE FORGOT to TAKE 
iN FOR A NEW 
SET oF REAR 
BRAKES... 


7) M.A. SINGARELT) 


1S THAT 
MEATLOAF AlMOSt 
KEADY, NAN? 


NUMBER 16 


SEND ALLLETIERS 
AND SUBMISSIONS TO 
THIS ADDRESS : 
PETER BAGGE 
P.O. Box 34 
KIRKLAND, WA 
98033 


NCE AcaINn WE DEFY ALL ODDS AND 


GODs BY FARTING OUT YET ANOTHER ISSUE 
OF AMERICA'S MOST UN-FAVORITE MAGAZINE, 
THIS PARTICULAR ISSUE IS JAM-PACKED WITH 
THE HIND OF FEATURES AND STORIES WERE 
FAMOUS FOR; THE KINDS OF STORIES THAT 


MAKE YOU LAUGH AND CRY AND PUKE AT 


THE SAME TIME, AND PUT YOU IN A STRANGE, 
PENSIVE MOOD, WHERE EVERYTHING LOOKS 
AND SEEMS DIFFERENT AND YOU START 


‘TO FEEL CLAUSTROPHOBIC, AND YOUR BRAIN 


STARTS TO HURT AND YOU WONDER WHAT 
PLANET YOURE ON. THOSE HINDS OF STORIES. 


T WOULD LIKE TO REMIND YOU ALL THAT 


WE ARE QUITE DESPERATE FOR YOUR Com- 


MENTS AND CRITICISMS , YOUR RESPONSE 
REGARDLESS OF WHETHER ITS GOOD OR BAD, 


IS THE ONLY THING THAT MAKES WORKING 
ON— AND CONTRIBUTING TO— THIS MAG- 


AZINE WORTHWHILE. SO SIT YER ASS. 
DOWN | AND WRITE US A LETTER ToDay/ 
THANKS. 


HELLO! 


MY NAME IS B08 ,THE MIDDLE BROTHER 
OF THE 3rd KIND! THIS IS MY_FIRST ATTEMPT 
TO GREET SOME OF MY FAVORITE FOLKS! PEO- 


PLE OF THE COMIC REALITY. I'VE ALWAYS 


BEEN A 3rd PARTY OBSERVER OF REAL PEOPLE. 
NOW, TO ME ATRUE “REJECT IS THE EXCLUS- 
IVE TYPE; HE SURROUNDS HIMSELF WITH GREED 


+ REJECTS THE REST! CREATING THE CLASS 


STRUCTURE WHICH SEPARATES LIFE FROM MAKE- 
ING A LIVING —1IS THERE LIFE AFTER MAKING 
A LIVING? HMM...dOW ABOUT THAT? NO TIME 
LEFT TO EVEN GET A HARD ON/ MAYBE THATS 
THE ANSWER! THEY CAN'T GETOFF/AND BECOME 
FRUSTRATEDLY UGLY MOTHERFUCHERS/ AND 


DANGEROUSLY AIMLESS + DISCONNECTED + 
APART FROM,..EVEN STICKING IT IN THE 


WRONG HOLE —THEY CALL JT FIST-FUCKING 


BECAUSE SMALL DICH 'S ARE SHAMEFUL! AND 


IN TURN THEIR WOMEN BECOME OVERPETTED AND 


UNDERFUCKED —HENSE(THE GUILT COMPLEX) AN 


TO BE HONORABLE AGAIN— You MUST PROVE, 

ONCE AND FOR ALL+ TO ALL OF THOSE LOOKING 
AT YOU ESPECIALLY—THAT YOURE A MAN IN SPITE 
OF YOURSELF AND WILL KILL FOR HIS HONOR'S 


SAKE /(THIs IS A REJECT SELF-MADE /) NOT 


FUNNY—THE ‘OTHERS ARE JUST TRYING TO DE— 
FEND THEMSELVES OR GET CAUGHT UP JN THE 
ROLE BENDING OVER AND TAHING IT IN SUCCESSION 


AND HOPING FOR A PROMOTION — 
MEANWHILE THE OTHER ONES 
WHO ARE TRYING To ESCAPE THE 
TORTURE, ARE SECRETLY BEING 
DEALT WITH/IN VERY SUBTLE WAYS 
—EXAMPLE: CIA + A)DS.= CHEMICAL 
WARFARE — You KNoW!:"GoD 
HATES THOSE LITTLE NIGGER 
FAGGOTS AND WOULD YOU WANT 
YOUR CHILD GOING TO SCHOOL. 
WITH ONE ?* THINK ABOUT THAT! 
THE WHITE RACE IS AT STAKE! 
AND THAT TRASH MUSIC EXPOSING 
OUR CHILDREN TO SEx ! NOW/ 
THATS GONE FAR ENOUGH, BUDDY 
YOULL GET LIFE! IF WE DON'T 
KILL YOU FIRST! GOSH! ITS EN- 
OUGH TO MAKE You OR BREA [ReNuan 
YOU!GOING WEIRD AND TURNING 
PRO! (HUNTER S.THOMPSON) YA MAN 

+ JUST FLOW, BUT IF YoU ARE & 


sa chadte MQ\ eS 
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WEIRD, AINT IT? 


AT ALL WoRTH YER SHIT BY GOD! You 
WON'T MAKE IT/OR ANY OF THEIR WAYS 
OF SATURATED PSYCHOPATHIC MANNERISMS 
BUILT ON STRESS + FABRICATED IN REGIMENT— 
ED RELIGIOUS FASHIONS TO ENSURE YOUR IN— 
EVITABLE SORRY FATE/ YOU SON OF A 
BITCH HAHAHA-THATS WHAT WILL HAPPEN 
To YOU! IF YOU DONT WATCH OUT/BEWARE! 
DU-WOF'! GECHA//anyway, MY LOVE To ALL 
YOU LOVERS OF COMIC-~BOOW FREEDOM— 
AND KEEP THAT WEIRDO UP-TO-DATE / 
-— BOB HOLLOWAY, 
ASHEVILLE, N.C. 
YOU Took THE WORDS RIGHT OUT OF MY MOUTH, BOB! 
-e 
HEY PEE —BAG! ; 

HERE BE MY GROUPS ELPEE/( SUBURBAN 
MUTILATION) I'M SURE THAT THE NEXT TIME 
R.CRUMB JETS UP 2 SEE-ADLE 4 ANUDDER 
PETEBAGGE-TVPE LOST WEEKEND HELL 
WANNA PLAY IT OVER'N’ OVER AT EAR— 


CRUNCHIN VOLUME!” OH YO 
KNOW IT WRESTLIN’ FANS!!! 


HEY, WEIRDO #14 IS FOGGIN' GREAT! 
“SPECIALLY DUG “THE TOT) THE S. CLAY W. BIT 
AND O' COURSE M,“SHES-A-CUNTLIP- FACE BATON, 

.. Now GODDAMMIT JUST WHAT THE FUCK DU , 
YOU WANT ME 2 DU WHEN U_SAY “WRITE SOMTHIN 
FOR WEIRDO"? HEY? 7? VLL JUST DRAW 
FUNNY CARTOONS ABOUT A CAT NAMED 
GARFIELD, THAT'LL LEARN YA, AKCHULLY I LIKE 
GARFIELD. SNOOPY TOO, 

— REV. NORBERT ELM UGLY, 
GREEN BAY , WI 

—OH WELL, | GUESS YoULL NEVER GET TO READ 
THE REVS RAMBLINGS IN WEIRDO, BUT You CAN 
READ IT IN HIS OWN BRILLIANT=W/ILD FANZINE 
SICKTEEN . ITS AS Low-8RoW AND OBNOXIOU-S- 
AS YOU CAN GET; AND IT5 ONLY 46q inc P+! 
WRITE TO; BOX 418, GREEN BAY, WI, 54035. 


DEAR PETER, 
..I HAVE BEEN READING WEIRDO SINCE 
L BOUGHT ISSUE#7 A FEW YEARS AGO AND 
HAVE ENJOYED SEEING IT DEVELOP INTO THE 
POTENT ALTERNATIVE MAGAZINE THAT IT IS 
TODAY. #13 IS THE MosT RECENT (SSUE |'VE 
READ To DATE, AND MORE THAN ANY OTHER 
ISSUE IT HAS DISTURBED AND INSPIRED ME. 
WIT SEEMS LIKE AN AWFUL LOT OF CRIT~ 
ICISM HAS BEEN LEVELLED AT YOUR 
EDITORIAL POLICY, BUT 1 FORONE AM IM— 
PRESSED WITH THE WAY EACH ISSUE HAS BEEN) 
ORAGGING COMICS FARTHER AWAY FROM THE 
SEDATE ‘COMICS- AS-ENTERTAINMENT MENTAL- 
(TY AND PUSHING THE READERS SCREAMING- 
INTO REALMS OF ANGER AND HELPLESSNESS” 
THAT ARE NEVER SEEN OR FELT IN TODAYS 
MAINSTREAM COMICS, RAY PETTIBON'S PANELS, 
STIFF WITH AGONY AND EMPTY EXPRESSION 
MANAGED TO LEAVE THE OBLIGATORY HUMOR 
TRAP STANDING IN THE STALLS. EXCELLENT / 


iD 


SPRING, 1986 


CRUMB'S “PSYCHOPATHIA SEXUALIS’ MANAGED 
TO REOISCOVER THE DELIGHTFUL WORLD OF THE 
SEXUALLY BIZARRE, RETURNING TO IT ITS 
RIGHTFUL QUALITY OF TEMPTING MENACE. 
“IN MY ROOM" MUST BE A TRULY UNIVERSAL 
STRIP—AT LEAST WITH WEIRDO$ READERS— IN 
THAT THOUGH WE ARE PARTED BY MILES OF 
OCEAN, AND POSSIBLY YEARS AND CULTURE, 
THE SIMILARITIES YOU CAPTURED IN OUR 
LIFESTYLES ARE UNCANNY. 

THE TONE OF THE MAGAZINE SEEMS 
NOW TO BE MORE CONCERNED WITH THE 
MENTALITY BEHIND PEOPLES OFTEN DE-— 
RANGED ACTIONS, AND AS MY WHOLE NATION 
IS SLOWY GOING INSANE 1 HOPE WEIRDO CON- 
TINUES IN THIS DIRECTION, IF ONLY TO 
HELP PEOPLE COPE... 

——PATRICK WRIGHT, 
INKLEY , ENGLAND 


OEAR PETER, 

MY NAME IS BOB PARHER AND ON MY 
RIGHT IS SALLY CORLESS. TOGETHER WE EDIT 
OUR OWN Comic BOOK, WEIRD-FUN. OVER 
ON MY LEFT, PLAYING RECORDS, ARE FRANK 
MARTIN + JOHN BAGNALL.THEY DO TRASHCAN. 
WE ALSO PUT OUT JOINT EFFORTS (W/ EXTRA 
PALS) AS WELL AS MEL-O-MANIA , A FANZINE 
FOR THE WoRLDS GREATEST, NO~- NONSENSE, 
KICK-ASS, BRAIN-BURSTING, WIMP-HATING, 
ETHIOPIAN-EATING, PIE-MANUFACTURING, ., 
BEER-SWILLING ROCK BAND, THE MEL-O-TONES. 
WEVE CREATED OUR OWNCULTURAL REVOLUTION 
HERE IN THE NORTHWEST OF. low Hi 
(NOT THAT THE U.S, 1S ANY BETTER THAN THIS” 
DUMP) FoR OVER A YEAR. NOW ITS OVER TO 
JOHN BAGNALL., 

HI/WERE HOPIN’ YOU MIGHT LIKE OUR Boons 
ENOUGH TO Give’EM A PLUG, JUST TELL’ EM 
TO SEND ENOUGH CASH TO COVER POSTAGE AND 
WELL SEND &™ A GRAB-BAG 0’ COMICS / wo 
HAVE MORE PROJECTS IN THE WORKS, AND 
THERE ARE SOME OTHER GOOD SMALL-PRESS 
U.K, MAGS WE CAN SEND TOO.(BUT THERE ARE 
LOTS OF TOTALLY-SHIT, WIMPED-OUT, STUDENT- 
BEDSIITERLAND , ANGST- RIDDEN, ARTY PIECES OF 
BORING CRAP TOO...) 
SALLY HERE. GEESH,L DIDN‘T EXPECT TO 
USE MY BRAIN TODAY, BUT WHEN I HEARD WE'D 
BE COMPOSING A LETTER TO WEIRDO , WELL THAT 
WAS WORTH WAKING UP FOR/WE GAVE COPIES 
OF OUR COMICS TO MR.R. CRUMB WHEN HE WAST 
IN A COMIC-SHOP RECENTLY IN LIVERPOOL (HE JUST. 
MIGHT REMEMBER SOME RED-FACED DEGENERATE SS! 
TALMOST GOT THE SACI FOR CREEPING OUT OF 
WORK To SEE HIM, BUT IT WoULDVE BEEN 
WORTH IT... 1 
.FUCKIN' LAST AGAIN: FRANK IS WHO 1AM. 
INO LONGER WASTE MY STERLING ON ANY OTHER 
COMIC CEPT WEIRDO , AND WE INTEND TO 
FOLLOW YOUR EXAMPLE.WE DIG Wi THE 
MOST, ESPECIALLY WHEN ITS FUNNY OR GROSS. 
DON'T LISTEN TO THOSE DIPSHIT HIPPIES WHO GO 
nD ON ABOUT ER... THE ALTERNATINE 
SOCIETY” PEACE + Luv, ere... BLAH! 
LOADS OF PEOPLE OVER HERE SAY 
“BAGGE HAS GONE. TOO FAR THIS’ 
TIME’, BUT THEY. LIE ARTSY” 
COMICS, OR (UGH!) X-MEN THEY 
WARE ALL WANKERS. THEY ARE 
ALSO STUPID AND Don't iKnow 
TIFUCK ALL! We HATE THEM, BUT 
WE LIKE You. 
— BOB, JOHN, FRANK,+ SALLY, 

LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 
I— NOT ONLY ARE THESE GUYS 
Boos FUNKY, INSANE, VIOLENT 
ND SICH , BUT THEYLL PROB- 
EIABLY KILL You _IF You DON'T” 
QIORDER NoW{SO SEND ‘EM ABOUT 
O\THREE BUCKS FOR A“GRAB- BAG” 
Slo’ GREAT COMICS/: WEIRD FUN- 

HOUSE” FLAT 2,20 RUTLAND AVE 
VERPOOL,LI7- 2AF, ENGLAND. 


: 


Hi, 1’ Tootle 
toDAY iv 
DooDL ev’ 

Fume RAL 


! 


The RELATIVE? are 
PAXIMG TheiR Reevecte 


MX UUCLE BooTLe2 
iz HERE! 


2o Are Couziwe 
CurLe2 AwD FRuitLez 


© 


Zoot 2vitLee AUD 
auut MutLe2 are Here 


FRoM FLORIDA came 
GRAVRa_RootLe2 / 


DEAR PETER, 

T WAS INTRIGUED BY WHAT ®.N. DUNCAN 
SAID IN HIS LETTER IN WEIRDO#|5, I THINK 
HE MADE A GOOD POINT. 1 AM SICK AND 
TIRED OF STRIPS ABOUT RETARDS, BUTT— 
FUCKING, ZITS, VOMIT, SHIT,CAT— TORTURE, 
AD NAUSEUM. THIS SORT OF THING IS TURN~ 
ING INTO "THE “UNDERGROUND Comix PROPS 
OF THE ‘80s, JUST LIKE DOPE + SEX WERE 
IN THE GOs, AND IT's REALLY TURNING 
INTO A CLICHE; NOT SHOCHING , sTUSsT 
BORING. 

WEIRDO IS BASICALLY A FINE MAGAZINE, 
BUT I THINK CRUMB MADE A MISTAKE 
CALLING IT “WEIRDO™, BECAUSE THAT IM— 
PLIES THAT A STORY MUST BE WEIRD IN 
ORDER TO BE PRINTED, AND THAT LIMITS 
THE CONTENT OF THE MAGAZINE ry AND 
ELIMINATES A LOT OF POTENTIALLY GOOD 
MATERIAL .(FOR EXAMPLE, WOULD H.PEKAR 
MAKE IT IN WEIROO?) THE COMICS MEDIUM 
DESPERATELY NEEDS MORE “VARIETY TITLES 
THAT CAN PRINT A LOT OF NEW CARTOONS 
ISTS" WORKK AND GET SOME DECENT DISTRIB- 
UTION ,IF_ POSSIBLE, 

THERE'S NOT MUCH WE CAN DO ABOUT THE 
SORRY STATE OF THE WORLD, BUT I THINK 
THE TYPE_OF SMART-ASS POSTURING AND 
MINDLESS NEGATIVITY T ENCOUNTER IN SO 
MANY UNDERGROUND COMICS ONLY CONTRIB- 
UTE TO THAT SORRY STATE. WE CAN'T CHANGE 
THE WORLDS STANDARDS IF WE DON'T ATTEMPT 
TO RAISE OUR OWN STANDARDS, IF THAT 
MAKES ANY SENSE. COMICS CAN BE A FAN- 
TASTIC MEDIUM WHEN ITS UTILIZED TO ITS 
MAXIMUM POTENTIAL, BUT YOU HAVE TO 
WADE THROUGH A LOT OF DRECK TO GET 
TO THE GOOD STUFF, AND RIGHT NOW 
THE PUBLISHING CLIMATE IS NOT CONDUC- 
TWE TO CREATIVITY OR ORIGINALITY, BUT 
HOPEFULLY THAT WILL CHANGE, 

YOUR “UNCLE HAL” STORY IN #15 WAS 
GREAT, AN EXAMPLE OF BETTER “UNDER— 
GROUND™ CARTOONING (I HATE TO USE 
THAT TERM "UNDERGROUND, BUT WHAT ELSE 
ARE YA GONNA CALL EM? “ NEW WAVE"? 
‘ALTERNATIVE”? THEY ALL SOUND STUPID! 
BUT"! WAS A TEENAGE FISHLIP” WAS LAME’, 
AND TYPICAL OF WHAT SM_COMPLAINING 
ABOUT. (NICE ART THOUGH) 

SHIT, I DON'T WANNA SOUND LIKE AN 
ART CRITIC, BUT T HOPE THIS LETTER LEAVES 
YOU WITH SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT. 

—AL SIMONS, 
RICHMOND, VA 
N 


WEIRDO #51-4:$2.25 EACH 
WEIRDO #5 5-15 :4 2.50 EACH 
(INCLUDE $1.50 P+H WITH YOUR ORDER) 
SEND TO: 
LAST-GASP ECO—FUNNIES 
2180 BRYANT ST. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA 
AYO 
(PLEASE DO NOT SEND LETTERS AND 

SUBMISSIONS TO THIS ADDRESS, JUST SOD MONEY) 


445; 
BEFORE I START 
PLUGGING AWAY, I 
WANT TO INFORM Ti 
YOU MORE OUT-OF 
-IT TYPES ABOUT 
The xex Graruix FAN 
NEWSLETTER, IN Fi Bale 
WHICH BOB X AND XNO WILL KEEP You To- 
TALLY UP-TO-DATE ON ALL THE BETTER MINI— 
COMIC. PROTECTS, AS WELL AS THEIR OWN EX 
CELLENT PUBLICATIONS. WRITE TO : BOX 24061), 
MEMPHIS, TN, 381124 FOR INFO, AND SEND THEM 
YOUR OWN PUBLICATION / 
+ REDRUM—A SICK, DISGUSTING LITTLE MAGAZINE 
THAT DEALS EXCLUSIVELY ON THE SUBJECTS OF 
MURDER, DEATH # TORTURE AND FEATURES 
A WILD SPOOF OF ARCHIE COMICS IN WHICH 
THE WHOLE GANG GOES ON A MANSON-TYPE 
MURDER SPREE/DI.00 pws So¢ P+H TO:ISB 
E 30H, ST, BOX# 8 ,NYC,NY, 10016. 
-OBSCURE# 14 —DIGEST SIZED COMIC MAG; 
woo A HIGH-QUALITY PRODUCTION 
©) JOB THAT FEATURES MANY TAL- 
sia’ | ENTED ARTISTS, INC. S.C. WILSON, 
] M. FLEENER, G.PANTER,D.WORDEN 
AND EDITORS D.C. ROBERTS AND 
CRAFT. HOPE THEY PUT OUT MORE 
ISSUES ! SEND $2.00 plus SO4 P+H 
TO: BOx 4972, E.LONG BEACH, CA 
“1 G0 ¢04. 
AR— BI-MONTHLY COMIC STRIP 


Obes x aw XNO. 


. ‘TT 
TABLOID PUBLISHED BY MINI-COMIC. PUBLISH- 
ING MOGUL M.DOWERS(OF STARHEAD PUB) 
FEATURING MOSTLY NORTHWEST CARTOONISTS. 
$1.00 TO-:3615- PHINNEY N.,SEATILE, WA, 98103. 


“CRAZY ADULT— A 
MAGAZINE SIZED 
SPIRAL BOUND BOOK 
FULL OF CA-RAY-ZEE 
DRAWINGS AND EVEN - 
CRAZIER STORIES! 
DEFINATELY THE PROD- 
UCT OF A WARPED 
MIND, AND SAID MIND f 
RESIDES WITHIN THE 
NOGGIN OF R.MICHAEL 
SEND42.50TO.'46 BARI 
RD, AGAWAM, MA, 0100), 
*THE UI ROUND FILM BULLETIN :MAGAZINE— 
SIZED SELF- PUB. COVERING THE LATEST INDEPEN- 
DENT 8 AND JG MM FILMS . FEATURES EXCELLENT 
WRITING, LOTS OF DIRTY PICTURES AND AN 
OUTRAGEOUS COMIC STRIP BY MIKE- MATHEWS” 
AND LYDIA LUNCH.EDITED BY ORION JERICO 
$1.50 TO: BOX 1589,NYC, NY,10004- 


Gomie Art 2 
AVAILABLE FROM 
SEND $1.22 FoR J 
ORIGINAL CARNIVAL 
RE PRODUCTIONS .... 
AND MORE INFO To 
Kim DEITCH “oO 
ERWIN BERGDOLL 


ELM BANK 
DUTTON, VA. 23050 


is 


<c= 
ei) 


S 
eZ) 
iss 


[S 
Ad 


REGULAR JOE 


A GUEST EDITORIAL BY MICHAEL. CORCORAN 


DO YOU KNOW REGULAR JOE? HES . 
THE GUY THAT CAN'T GET LAID.HE DOESNT 
REALLY LIKE HIS JOB. HE DOESN'T MIND 
THE WAY THAT POLYESTER FEELS, HE LIKES 
TO WATCH PROFFESSIONAL SPORTS AND 
DRINKS TOO MUCH BEER. OLD OR YOUNG, 
ONCE A REGULAR JOE, ALWAYS ONE. 

REGULAR JOES IDEA OF ANARCHY IS. 
TAY WALKING. WRECKLESSNESS IS GOING 
THROUGH THE EXPRESS LANE WITH ONE 
ITEM TOO MANY, HE LOOKS BOTH WAYS 
AND DROPS A DECIBEL WHEN HE CALLS 
THEM “NIGGERS*. HE ALWAYS HAS TO GO 
BACK TO THE BANK TO GET HIS SUN- 
GLASSES. HE'S FORGIVEN JANE FONDA. 

IT TAKES HIM TWO TRIES TO 
BUTTON HIS SWEATER RIGHT. HE USUAL- 
LY VOTES FOR THE FIRST ONE TO 
SHAKE HIS HAND. HE ALWAYS TIPS 
157% .YOU CAN TELL WHERE HE WENT 
THE NIGHT BEFORE BECAUSE HIS HAND 
IS STILL STAMPED, HE GOES TO SEE 
JHE MOVIE THAT WON THE OSCAR THE 
DAY AFTER THE AWARDS. 

REGULAR JOE CAN TASTE THE OIF ~ 
FERENCE BETWEEN COKE AND PEPSI). HE 
KNOWS SIX JOKES, AND TWO PUNCHLINES, 
HE CHOKES ON THE EIGHTBALL.HE ONCE 
MEASURED HIS PENIS WITH A RULER. HE 
EATS THE FORTUNE COOKIE, THE ONLY 


RULE OF FASHION HE KNowS JS “NEVER 

WEAR BROWN SHOES WITH A BLACK 

SUIT’) HE DOESN'T OWN A BLACK SUIT. 
REGULAR JOE 

THINKS DRY CLEANING e 

IS A MIRACLE. HE'S 

POLITE TO WAITRESSES. \_ * 

WHENEVER HE SEES : 

PUNK ROCKERS HE & 

TRIES TO REMEMBER u ) 

ALL THE CRAZY THINGS 

HE DID AS A KID, BUT C. 

CAN'T. HE CAN‘T ADMIT 


TO HIMSELF THAT HE 
HAD A LOUSY TIME 

AT HIS SENIOR PROM 
BECAUSE IT COST HIM 
TOO MUCH MONEY. 

HES TEN) POUNDS 
OVERWEIGHT. . 

REGULAR JOE DOESNT LIKE DISCO: 
TOO MONOTONOUS, HE DOESN'T LIKE NEW 
WAVE :TOO FREAKED OUT. HE DOESNT LIKE 
HEAVY METAL: TOO SOPHOMORIC. HE DOESN'T 
LIKE COUNTRY: REDNECK MUSIC. HE 
DOESNT LIKE JAZZ:YOU CALL THAT MUSIC? 
ASK HIM WHAT OF MUSIC HE LIKES AND 
HE SAYS "ALL. KINDS™ 

THE LAST “TIME HE WENT TO GET A 
HAIR CUT HE BROUGHT A_ PICTURE OF 
DON JOHNSON. HE LAUGHS OUT LOUD AT 
THE CARTOON THAT COMES ON BEFORE 
THE MOVIE. A PARKING TICKET RUINS HIS” 
WHOLE DAY. HE THINKS POETRY SHOULD 
RHYME AND PAINTINGS, SHOULD LOOK LIKE 
SOMETHING. HE DOESN'T TRUST GENERIC 
BRANDS .HE SENDS OUT MORE CHRISTMAS 
CARDS THAN HE GETS BACK, HIS WATCH 
LOSES FOUR SECONDS EVERY DAY. 

FREEDOM IS REGULAR JOES PET PEEVE 
HE DOESNT KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH ALL 
OF IT. SO REGULAR JOE WILL PROBABLY 
GET MARRIED, OR FIND RELIGION, OR BOTH. 


THERES NO CURE FOR BOREDOM, BUT AT 


LEAST IT CAN BE LEGITIMIZED. 

— REPRINTED FROM WITNESS, 
A SELF-PUBLISHED MINI-MAG IN WHICH MR, 
CORCORAN PUTS DOWN EVERYONE, AND 
EVERY THING-. HYSTERICAL STUFF/( $ 2.00 
TO: BOX 49508, AUSTIN. TX. 78765. 


AKWiapotty Vai 


COCKTAIL. NAPKINS 
napkins 


WITH ALL SORTS OF UNKNOWN! 
TRIVIA ON ALL FOUR PANELS 
WHEN (TS UNFOLDED! 
RODUCED BY JIM BUSER AND 
THAT BELOVED UNDERGROUND 
COMIX TEAM, 


WE CAN NOW OFFER SHRINK—~ 
WRAPPED PACKS OF ZO NAPKINS. 
DIRECT TO YOU For $72 EACH ! 
WRITE THOSE CHECKS TO! 
CARD SHARK PRODUCTIONS 
Z22\ OWIGHT WAY4EZ 

$5 BERKELEY ,CA W704 
DEALERS/ STOREOWNERS: WRITE FOR OUR WHOLESALE CATALOG” FOR, 
INFO ON THIS NEW PROOUCT + OUR FINE LINE OF GREETING CARDS | 


Y, KIDS ! YOU CAN GET AUTOGRAPHED COPIES OF | 


Two SOLD BOOKS," PARTY COMICS ” AND " PEOPLE ARE PHOOY”" FOR. 
[E72 EACH oR $52 FoR BOTH! SEND QHELKS TO BARRY SIEGEL AT ADDRESS ABOME / 


THE LORD OF ELTINGVILLE ANP SINGER FRANK SINATRA HAVE ENJOYED 
DAZZLING FRIENDSHIP THAT HAS SPANNED NEARLY FOUR DECADES. 


SING FOR ME, 


ELTINGVILLE "7 
AND HIS PAL 


RAN 
NATH 


BY DREW FRIEDMAN eis 


MEETING RECENTL Y Ar JILLY'S IN NY.C. THEY RECALL THEIR L. INDARY ALL-M + THE FAMED NIGHTS ON THE STRIP, 
THE TWO LEGENDS REFLECT ON THEIe GAMBLING SESEIONE aT THE SGN BS: WHEN THE GENES'S OF THE LORD'S RAT 
VERY GOOP YEARS TOGETHER. THE TWO WERE HEAPLINING. FACK.., 


INDEED, OUR FRIEND- WE ALWAYS z ONLY GINA 
SHIP_HAS GROWN LIKE ; WIN BECAUSE WE ( LOLLOBRIGIDA YEAH, BUT 
VINTAGE WINE é LEAD CHARMED : CAN SATISFY 
FROM FINE OLD Sener S. f / MY CARNAL OF BIMBOS. 


DESIRES. 


DARLING, 
IN TH' WEE SMALL WITH TI 
HOURS OF THE MORN i LAUGHING 
ING, DELIGHT ME 
WITH SOME 
FELLATIO. 


WE DID 


' DIRTY 
LAUNDRY 


COMIC$ 


MORE Goop CLEAN FUN 
WITH THE CRUMB FAMILY 


©1986 BY ALINE & R. CRUMB 


+. BUT THEN T TURNED OUT~ 
THAT IT WASN'T MAKE BELIEVE... 
YOU REALLY WERE PREGNANT AND 
HAD TO GET AN ABORTION... A 
REAL NIGHTMARE... THEN WE 
OELIDED, NO MORE KIDS AND 
NO MORE ABORTIONS, SO J 
WENT AND Got A VASECTOM! 
BUT NOW YoU THINK You 

PRESNANT 


YEA, T'M AFRAID TO ; 
vP I DONT wanT To 
MAKe ANYTHING x bent want,” 
iTs MY DUTY TO TELL 
EVERY THING... E NEED 
To COME CLEAN... SO 


PRESSED TODAY..-: 
THE THOUGHT OF BEING 


ME SICK-.- ITS REPULSIVE. 


BETTER AF 
f blo BREAK-THROUGH OF 


AUNE,IN THAT LAST COMIC 
SEE WEIRDO®9) WE 


I'M So FUCKING pEe=" 


PREGNANT AGAIN MAKES, 


‘OF COURSEWIT WAS 
PA BRILLIANT, WITTY 


aT HE 


JALZERBODY 
DUE TO STAR- 
VATION + [0 
A WEEK 
OF. STRENUOUS) 
EXERCIZE. 


BUT THE (DEA oF 
HAVING AN. ABORTION 
15 ALSO. HORRIF Y/NMG- 
I CAN'T DEAL WITH 


EITHER =POSSIBIL ITY: 


ey 


IOMMEE COME 


5 ! 
2) ¢LOOK AT MY , 


a= 


SHIT AND BLoaD A FEW 


DAYS LATER... NEVER HAVE TO WORRY 


ABOUT GETTING PREGNANT 
OR USING BIRTH CONTROL 
, EVER AGAIN... AT 


ING. UNPLUGGED TH 
PHONE. AND eMprieD 
THE GARBAGE... : 
WHADDAYA THINK? 
BUT WHAT IF L NY 
GET THAT IRRATION- 
AL - UNCONTROLABLE 
BIOLOGICAL URGE 

TO HAVE A CUTE 
INNOCENT LITTLE =! ADMIRE MY- 
CREATURE AGAING! 2: , Ss j grip wnile, 


IT NOW...5SOPHIE'S SLEEP 


YoU HAVE 
SUCH A TOUGH — 
LITTLE SUBURBAN 
TENNIS - PLAYING 
HousewiFe LOOK 
NOW...‘S'CUTE... 


THIS BUTT IS 


HARD /N’ MUSCOLAR Rea IT IS? iTS NOT 


No WAY! AND Jie 


Leas’ THE MVSCLE 


22 


A BIG FLAB PILES: 


TONE ON THESE CALVES 


IS PERFECT / 


EVERY WHERE I GO * 
PEOPLE ARE ALWAYS 
ELLING ME HOW 
took Row... IT KINDA 
GOES TO MY HEAD. 


Ys 


pepo cI 


| KNOW... 1/4 
NoT A TOP-NOTCH 
PHYSICAL SPECIMEN 
LIKE YOU, 


16% 
BobDY FAT 


AM T. INCA 
ABLE Or LOV 


az woucD DIE IF 
I HAD A STOMACHE 


LIKE THAT... Look AT. 
ME Eve GoT Steet - BELTED, 


RADIALS UNDER MY SKIN © 


He's ''M OVER 
FORTY... | GOT 
A RIGHT TO 


HAVE 
POT 


A 


BELLY / 


Ary 


O° 
Mt? (FOR ARTISTIC 


Coma \ INSPIRATION 
4 


in 


VY YEA..You_ USTA Always 


SAY MY CALVES WERE TOO 


SKIMPY... THAT'S WHy £ 


SPENT THE LAST 10 yRS 


1S THAT DEPRESSING 


oR WHAT ° 


WORKING TO BUICD THEM 


GUT DID YOU 


KNOW 
THAT You CAN 40SE 80 


% 


IN ONE MowrH 


GOoD LoRD/ SHE'S 
RIGHT’ J DID USE TO 
Ra2z2 HER ABOUT HAV - 
ING SKIMPY CALVES 7 


GETTING 


NOWss, 


yee ’ 
WE MUST PAUSE TO 
CONSIDER HERE FOR 
A_MOMENT...A 
COUPLE OF VERY 
PERTINENT 
QUESTIONS / 


FAT 


LET'S STOP TALKING 
TALK 1S CHEAP! 


Hal ao} 


Tomy 


AED 
Why 


‘\) 
NN 
SSN 


Ge OO 


WE GOT A PROB : 
HERE , WHICH {5 Sere g YEAH GUT I HAPPEN 
SHOULD WE oR SHOULD ‘we Wag TO SE GOING THROUGH 
NOT SHOW EXPLICIT SEX MY_ MID - LIFE “HOT- PANTS 
SCENES IN THIS COMIC, PHASE. ALL I CN i 
THE WAY WE USED TO..." THINK OF BESIDES AHT ff 
KNOW WHAT | MEAN 2... TH? iS Boys N SEx!! WT 

ANTI- PORNOGRAPHY MOVEMENT Je —___ 

N ALL THAT CRAP / ears | 


SHOULD T BEA 


REPRESSED PHONIE 1 DUNNO..1T'D PROBABLY 
iE 


BE MORE COMMERCIAL, BUT 
TS HARD FOR US TO KEEP 
REAUTY OUT...OH 


£ \ 


SEE ANY- 
THING WRAWN: 
with IT! 


S/T THINK THIS MIGHT 
BE IMMORAL... SOPHIE LL 
KILL US FOR THIS WHEN Je 
SHE GROWS UP.. 


SOPHIE, WHAT'RE 
YOU DOING ? 


4 


Y TEDIOUS LIKE, ||P 
Je EVE RY BODY ELSES“ 


7p) 


AN’ Since I’M TOTALLY 
OUT OF ToucH WITH MACHINES | 
I ABUSE THE HELL OUT of EM. 


\ TYPICAL... TL WOKE uP 
* LOOKED AT THE YARD + 
‘| AS TOTALLY OVER- 
H ow eg omen GROWN... SO Waineney 
é ouT MY.... 
LOWANNAGODA BEp/ eee D-EATI tk ! 
JDWANNAGODABED / 7 c 


WHAT A GREAT LAGOR- 
VING APPLIANCE! 


CHRIST, SHE'S 
OBNOXIOUS WITH 
THAT THING / 


=< CC 


- 


ANOTHER TWO OR 
THREE DAYS IS ALL... 


“HARP-WAY" 
CRUMB 


54 


DON'T WORRY, [LL HAVE TH’ 

REST OF THIS GRASS CUT BACK 

(N NO TIME WITH THIS IDIOT 
HERE... 


(By FEW MINUTES LATER i 


OH GoD... I BROKE 
MY FAVORITE MACHINE 
NOW WHAT'LL I Do? 


THIS 15 THE 
WORST DRAW- 


SAN, \ yy 
. Ae 
\ 


N 


N 


\y 
Mes i 


— 


(au 
o ahs y) wall a Wid sib 
" Wsne i! x00) 


YELLED AT MES 


hia’ 


NO, THAT'S NOT A— 


oors—L OOK OUT’ 
HE FELL OUT OF HIS 


BOWL/ a 


DADDY, CAN 
1 BRING 
“FISHY -GO - 
BISHY" 
OUTSIDE? 


\) 
HAN ee NW xy 
oO AEA 


IS HE KILLED, DAD? 


YW ‘FRAID SO, SQUIRT... 
WW POOR FISHY- GO - 

‘Y BISHY,.HE WAS A 
NICE. ASH,.,.DOESN'T 
THAT ane YoU { 


>) 


ae 


a a 
“ 


MT REALLY Do a I HATE NATURE == = 
BELONG IN AN Nils HOUSE IS FILLED 
AIR CONDITIONED )if YOU ASSHOLES ws WITH FUMES OF 


CONDO! ae "\ DIE DIE «++ ‘ “A, PINE-SCENTED 
: we A \ 


fi fw NO BOB.. ITS TIME FOR ME TO 
: CO ¥, you MUST BE | UN WIND...TIME FOR MY 
ee Tee omen KIDDING... I'M DAILY VICES» WINE + 
ON some Comics TQ- TOTALLY SHOT... T'Lt ¥ , TOBACCO! A 
) NIGHT? HOW “BOUT @M'|| Ge Lucky TF z CN ae cum GON Gee ee 
‘ MAKE IT THRU A MY FRIEND, DR. 1D AT JH RATE WERE GOING 
COSMO aRticce ! STEPHAN Rosen Tole A IT'LL TAKE US ANOTHER 
ME THAT 2 GLASSES _ » YEAR TO FINISH A FIV 
OF WINE ¢ 4 CIGARETTE : e- 
4 DAY CAN'T HURT YA PAGE STORY AILEEN 7 


ARM ny i FI 


WULL,WHEN ARE Wwe 


AN F 
Se ABN eee 
FACT (IT DID TAKE TWO 
IRS To COMPLETE THIS STORY 


Vert Bur ehark Blok AWREADY + PB &E-GOD! Your ES AND I'VE 


IT To-D You GEFORE TH4T My NEWLY REJUVENATED) Body IS TIGHTER AND 
LIBIDO NEEDS ATTENTION cg THIS IS MY MORE SHAPELY NOW 
FIVAL BLOSSOMING GEFORE L BECOME A DRIED Ww 


UP oh THING JI = , 
pe tecetas : TM ATTRACTED © SOLD, AMAZINGLY 


\ To You mare Now ) ANYFF/ 
» THAN WHEN 1 Aree! : 

%, ARST MET YOu, Wht 3 -} ( { ! BoB, \ 

ACKSHULLY... Sos AN Move OVER } 


ACPUIRED SO MUCH 
ML wISDOM « DETACHMENT) 
"over THE YEARS! 


S70. HAVE 1T DONE SOMETIME, BUT WHEN YOURE THE DUMBEST LOOKIN’ 
Ma ne noLe SCHOOL, (7 DOESNT MATTER THAT (TS JUST GOOD HYGIENE! 


aeRO 


/T HAD BEEN AFEw MONTHS SINCE | SUFFERED GREAT SHAME 
ouRné ‘SCHOOL PICTURES DAY.* AFTER THAT, | GOT BEAT UP 

ALMOST ALL OF THE TIME! MY ONLY SANCTUARY WAS AT 
HOME, EVEN THAT WASNT ENTIRELY SAFE! /pey You, SKAG! THOSE 
ARE OUR COOKIES Too! 


BAMBI AnD STELLA WERE ALWAYS TEAMING UP NG ua \ N Koa 
ON ME! | DIDNT MIND THAT MUCH BEFORE, BEcav : ak 
(IT DIONT HURT TOO BAD, BUT THIS WAS DIFFERENT! 


a 4 
A # AS SEEN IN THE , 
“TEENAGE FISHLIP-ROY 


WE GOT HIM 
THIS TIME! HE 
WONT TRY THAT 


OHHHHyy 
Too GROGGY 
TO FIGHT BACK... 
GOTTA JUST LAY 
HERE UNTIL I 


WITHIN SECONDS, MRS. GILBERT THE 
HOUSEKEEPER, YANKED ME OFF THE FLOOR 
AND TO MY KNEES, 


YOU DISGUSTING LITTLE 
SLOBS CLEAN UP THIS 

b | MESS AND GO To YOUR 
ROOM ! YouR MOTHER 


ar ee 
WILL TEND TO YOUR 


E EVEN IN THE SOLITUDE OF 
PUN HET WHEN OME) My OWN ROOM, THERE WAS 
GET To Work! NO PRIVACY. 


-_ 


IT HUSH UP You LITTLE 


YES, MRS. GILBERT! 
fwitt CLEAN THE 
NM FLOOR WITH MY 
. TONGUE IF Ess 
4 pl , 
Svan GUBERT! 


IT DOESNT MATTER 

SY] WHAT SHE SAYS , YOURE 

iN MY ONLY FRIEND... 
be BROWNEYE ! 


© 1995 CTS 


SUDDENLY, I) AN UNCONTROLLED FIT OF RAGE, 1 PICKED UP THE DEFENSLESS PODCH AND HURLED (7 ABRINET THE Wake! 
pm yer (MY EVIL SISTERS TR! Tes. GILBERT KNOCKS 

of | wats PUSHME | p= “y ME AROUND LIKE A RAG- 

\ moP! 1 CANT GET 


BACK AT THEM,,, 


-.. BUT 1 CAN SLAM Yov AROUND 
BROWN EYE / JUST LIKE THEY Do 
To ME! THATS HOW YouRE mY 
ONLY FRIEND. . 5° 


HOW Couto | KNow THAT MY TWO SISTERS 
WERE OUTSIDE THE HOUSE, SNOOPING IN MY winDow. 


EEEEEEEE! 
ICANT BELIEVE iT! ITS 
ORRIBLE! FISHLIP JusT 
TRE BROWNEYE ACROSS 
+ BY THE ROOM ! 
BEDROOM window Vit 
THIS INSTANT! | q 


” “NS = 
Cs 


/ DONT WoRK ALL DAY LONG 
WITH A CLASSROOM FULL OF 


d, - LITTLE MONSTERS, JUST To 
watimae. WHAT HAVE You 


COME HOME AND FIND our 
GOT INSIDE, DONE THIS TIME |Fo- MY OWN CHILDREN 
SHE GAVE FISHLIP? ARE NO BETTER THAN 
Me A PIECE en THE WORST OF THEM! 
OF HER MIND! 


e<ef WHAT ARE YOU 


INS - : 

is swikT { MYGOD, YOURE A Mess! iN ." ASS ‘ WT 

4% as CANT STANO THE SIGHT oF . WK wie stveau Tebcilen SHIKER Shey 
NT,,. | YOU! GET BACK IN YOUR 

sie ROOM AND WAIT UNTIL BACK jn MY ROOM... 


YouR FATHER GETS HOME ! sue % 8 | 5 


MOM DIDNT 
HAVE To KICK ME 
INFRONT OF BAMBI 

AND STELLA! SHE 
LIKES MY SISTERS 
AND HATES ME! 
IF ONLY 1 WAS 
A GIRL, THEN 

EVERYTHING 
wouLd BE OK! J— 


—_ 


TM SO SORRY ABOUT 
THIS MRS. GILBERT! You 
SHOULON‘T HAVE TO 
PuT UP WITH ALL 
THIS NONSENSE! J 


(TS ALRIGHT! 
THE CHILDREN GET 
our oF HAND Now 
AND THEN, BUT ITS 
My PLEASURE TO 
Provide THE 
PROPER FOUNDATION 
FOR THEIR 
UPBRINGING ! 
ESPECIALLY WITH 
THAT TROUBLED 
YouNG LAD OF 


YouRs, THE 
FISHLIP! HEX 
Hex 


‘Si Goopbye ft 
MRS. GILBERTASI 


GooDByE CHILDREN! 
You BE Good Now! 


ASSSASSSSSGY 


SSCS 
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NO SOONER DID MRS. GILBERT LEAVE, THAN DAD HAD A WAY OF SOUNDING 


S COOL AND EASY, BUT | KNEW 
MY ARTIST DAD RETURNED HOME. 1 WAS REALLY GONNA GET IT! 
yp 
OHH, TROVBLE 


SON, | HEAR YOUVE BEEN STIRRING UP 
QuiTE A COMMOTION HERE! AS You KNOW, 
IM OPPOSED To ALL FORMS OF VIOLENCE, 
S0, iM NOT GOING TO HIT You, BUT YoU 
MUST BE PUNISHED NONETHELESS. 
(it BE BACK IN A FEW MINUTES, I 
NEED TO THINK ABOUT THIS ! 


h 


4 BOUND BY My ELBows, ‘ 
1 WAS SUBJECT TO THE EXTREME CRUELTY 
OF MY FATHERS DRUG INDUCED PSYCHOSIS. 
> 


DAD'S INSPIRATION 
CAME WITH THE AID OF A MIND ALTERING DRU6! 
> TO RESPECT AUTHORITY! 


eieuetl NEED A PUNISHMENT = (WT RELAX SON! 
THAT WILL FLIP HIS MIND \ | 4 WHEN IM THROUGH 
EVERYTIME HE Looks a ; ‘ 
IE MIRROR! THATS (T! 
(LL GIVE THE FISHLIP A ‘— APPRECIATION, 
A HAIRCUT HE LL Ri BEY \ FOR YOUR FATHERS 
DS NEVER FORGET, JUST AS ARTISTIC GENIUS! 


Soon AS | FINISH 
JOINT ! PUFF 
THIS Jol we f 


sss ‘ : FF : eS. 
WHEN IT WAS FINALLY OVER WITH, THEY ALL RUSHED AROUND 
TO ENJOY THE SPECTACLE OF MY MISFORTUNE ! 


YES DEAR, IT 1S 
WHY, | NEVER SOME OF MY FINEST 
tao | | wag a 
0U COULO 
0 much witha | | THIS Has BEEN A 
' VALUABLE LEARNING 
SIMPLE HAIRCUT! EXPERIENCE FOR HEY FISHLP! 
You're BRILLIANT, OUR SON! ISNT, | P34 | DIDN'T KNOW 
DARLING! THAT RIGHT, FISHLIP! )7aay z ce en . | you HAD So MANY AT HIM,BAMBI ! 


y il MA | ZITS UNDER ALL CAN'T You SEE 
~\)\ |) P= FF THAT HAIR! HE 
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THE NEXT DAY AT SCHOOL, | WAS SURROUNDED 
BY 4 BLOODTHIRSTY MOB OF FELLOW STWENTS. 


NAW! YOU DONT 


HEY, LOOK YOU GUYS, GOSH You GUYS, READY THE 
, d NEED TO RUSH OFF 
THE v7 7 w, : 
muAReUT f 7 SoRE LpanT WANNA BE JUST YET! WE GOT TOILETS, MATES! 


LATE FOR MY 


T 0 
FIRST CLASS! es ee 


DIP THE LIP! 


SOME BUSINESS 


Looks STUPIO, 
To ATTEND To! 


YA 0oRK! 


THEY DRAGGED ME INTO THE YOU GUYS ARENT 


i A a 5. = 


BOYS JOHN! THEY TOLD ME THAT SERIOUS ABOUT THIS, TON 
EVERY DORK WHO GOT A STUPID — ? E, WELL, MY INITIA 
LOOKIN’ HAIRCUT GOT A SWIRLEY* | ey aria WAS A SMASHING SUCK-CESS, 
AS INITIATION. FULL OF SHIT! a =e AT LEAST AS FAR AS THE 
SS AS PA BIGGER KIDS WERE 


CONCERNED! MY HEAD 
WAS COVERED WITH POO, 


STICK YER HEAD 
IN GOOD Now, | 
FISHLIP! IT WONT 
HURT YA NONE! 


3K SLANG FOR THE FORCED ACT OF 0 PP seas 
STICKING ONE'S HEAD INTO A SHIT = 


FILLED TOILET, THEN FLUSHING IT ¢ 
ALSO KNOWN AS THE ROYAL FLUSH!-ROY 


IN THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED 
MY TASTE FOR THE FOUL GLUE WAS 
SECOND ONLY TO CORN DOGS AND 
CARMEL CORN! | GREW EVEN 
MORE REPULSIVE, NEVER BATHING, 


THE STENCH WAS AWFUL, BUT 
NOTHING COULD BE AS BAD AS THE 
HORRIBLE FEELING INSIDE OF ME! 
THE TERRIBLE TRUTH THAT | COULD 
NEVER PREVAIL! FOR IT WAS TRUE! 

1 WAS NOW AND FOREVER 
THE SCHOOL'S DIRTIEST AND UGLIEST 
STUDENT! KNOWN BY MANY NAMES, 

BuT REMEMBERED ONLY AS... 


 FOSMLEP 3 


UNNGHHH..- 


FLY INFESTED DUNG, WHICH BY 
NOW, FILLED MY ENTIRE ROOM} 


N 


Pa SOA THE BITTERSWEE 


Ae tia Be 


‘ ‘, ‘ 2 Pq 
; = & ut wet) ES 5 we a Ji 
A THE BLOWJOB OF DEATH CROSSED MY PATH WHILE /WAS LIVING iv MOSCOW, IDAHO 


“ONE NIGHT [ TOOK A BREAK AND WENT — [My FRIEI 
DOWN THE STREET 1O THE VARSITY BAR, THERE. 


THE GREA 
LOW JOB OF MY LIFE. 


Uy, = 2 


| ) 
| A= —= ll i\ 


HER NAME’S KATHY, LL 
You uP WITH HER 


ay” i 


CATHY HOME TO MER 
TRAILER HOUSE.... 


) 


30 SECONDS LATER 1T WAS OVER AND\ 
| WAS LYING ON TOP OF A CRIPPLED 
STRANGER ON A REEKING MOULUY | 
MATTRESS. THE THRILL WAS GONE. 


y Vad i = 
J DRANK A BECR, SMOKED A es genes e 
JOINT, POPPED SOME REDS : pe 


4 AND Toto ME HER LIFE 


cate een SOR Stl a 


a 
WN Ni 


Fen PWT 5 if . ue 
[AS WE DROVE ALONG, KAT. /GREENG WAS RIGHT! 
MNANTS AND BEGAN TO SUCK MY COCK... [7 BLOWJOB 1'D EVER HAD 


ma / 


“it Was THe Bar| 


}ITHEN KATHY WE 


i} AND JAMMED MY FOOT DOWN ON THE 
-BRAKE, THE CAR SKIDDED TOA STOP....... 


— rr ° 7 e. 
\ 


Lt 


Sime ze 
Pic reses By morseiwisren, STORY BY v.P LI CHHCAN 


(SHE WENT TO HER eR BROT HERS* 


THE NEXT NIGHT | WENT AS USUAL TD 
PLACE LATE LAST NIGHT... 


THE VARSITY. 


-SHE STUCK THE BARREL IN HER 
= mouTH 


c 
| 


ICAN'T STA 
FANYMORE ff 


WHAT'D YOU 
SAY, DEAR? 


” NO*OVERTIME ” TONITE GEKINS -.. 
: IN, TIME TO WAKE 
DEAR, IT'S BEKINS te wa 


OH BURMA...7M GOING Wacaw 2 Tsx-7K.] [DARLING PESTO.-..WE WE Z2 START OVER 24 " " Ss 
CRAZY HM IGOTTA TELE }I'NoW ToNDONIA| | MUST BE BRAVE AND FY 112 BUY THAT BOWLING - ona TY USE Pe rae “| 
POE ONES PESTO en DONT You stop ALL THIS FS ALLEY I'VE ALWAYS WE'RE A COUPLE OF 
Me AGAIN GS AM Leave You'and | | TONDOMIA SUSPECTS? Ra ee Oss TRAPPED RATS #9 
LITTLE 7OBASCO! = = 


SUNY: 5 
\\ N HI POPS? 


HIC...STEALING | | 5 MINUTES TOGO... VY \y 
1 € 
I CAN'T WAIT TA GET . WELCOME HOMELS 


FROM MY OWN 
B BABY? HIC.,| | OUTTA HERE TONITE 2° 
“\, HELE THANK | |K-RISTL2 1 FORGOT ABOUT 
E SOME BEKINS’ GODDAM RE- 
ire CITAL.... SHEGSHIF 


\\\ 


‘i 
X 
» 


y 
, 
4 


y 
, 
; 
4 


| 
oT 


(amg 
8 


(Cot) 


qaanm” 
cS] 


ADAY inthe LIFE of 
JEFE JEFFand MIKE 
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\J 
How wow! Hie! Pay up-ua-ugy | WHAT'S MIKEY car uP ...00N'T_ KNOW 
~.. THAT'S WORTH FOUR | ints a RITE! TO THESE-A DAYS ? WHY Siue me ae 
POINT: ! RITE! 
S DEFINITELY) HAW —HAW-HaW/ baa By GIVE HIM MIKEY CAT. 


... EXCUSE ME JEFF... DID 1 HEAR 
YOUSE SAY THAT You GuYS ARE SMOKING 
SOME HASH?...FINE, IN THAT CASE 07 (L 


BE RIGH 


OBOY HASH OBOY HASH 


oa 


MAN Y 
a HI ... HOW 
OINGTO 
shore. SOME YA DOING... 

ae (caoy waswoeow uti 


ra 
wow/am | EVER 


STONED! 


TueY MAN! WHATS 
HAPPENING!) war 


WHY DON'T You COME ON OVER/ 


\(M GOING TO 
GET WASTED! 


—> 
! vEFF, WITHOUT A 
OH LOOK! A DoUBT PAGE ISTHI 
RECFER ALLROLED GREATEST LING 1 DON'T 
up/ GUITAR PLAYER NOW ABOUT 
ALIVE! THAT! 1 STILL 
Q THINK BECK Is 
\ MIGHTY Fine’? 


CHRIST 
SAKE!.. ARE 


NOW ALLHE HASTO Wf spcakinc oF Guitars, 
DO'S STICK IITIN F | icaRNeD SomETHING PRETTY 
WIS MOUTH AND PUT INTRESTING THE OTHER DAY.. 
A MATCH TO IT/ YUH MIGHT WANT TO 


Vou TAKE THE STRINGS OFF YouR HEY MIKE, YOU OucTA 
GUITAR AND PUT ‘EM IN LIKE A QUART OF START PLAYING GUITAR / 
BOILING WATER ON THE STOVE. THEN b 

LET ‘EM BOIL FOR HALF AN 

HOUR AND CHECK OUT ALL 
THE DIRT THAT COMES OFF 
‘EM... | COULDN'T BE! iw! 


HE LIKES IT/-HEY WELL I’M 
MIKEY 7 BUZZED/ 


Aw 
= 
g 


| 


THERE’S AN OLD EP|SODE WATCHING T.V., WHAT A j R PFHA... COUPLE OF SLUGS... THEY " 
OF “THE TROUBLES OF TOTAL WASTE OF TIME/ yi ON’T BELIVE IN CAUSES LIKE ME... 
TRACY” ON, WANNA CHECH MAN, YOU GUYS ARE A COUPLE YER- ot 1 DON'T GO POLLUTING MY MIND... SHIT 

(T OUT? OF BOURGEOIS! YES SiR! You'd TURN wisi | WAS SOME WHER oe 
ALRITE! 4 YouR NOSES UP AT THE SIGHT OF AN AM RADIO, | | E 
S zl YET YoU SIT IN FRONT OF THAT IDIOT BOX... | WISH NANCY LIKED ME... 


ir | WONDER HOW THE BEST WAY TO 
TALK TO GIRLS 15? WHAT'S THE TRICK ? 


OH 
WHAT IS : 
IT MOTHER ?/ | 


DO YoU SEE THIS? | JUST ASK HIM FOR N 
ONE LITTLE THING, AND YoU SEE HOWHE 
RAISES HIS VOICE! HE’S A ROTTEN ONE,THIS ONE 
1S...NOT LIKE HIS BROTHER AND SISTER... 
SEE, THEY DIDN'T HAVE HALF OF WHAT THIS 
ONE HAS... 


SO... HOW'S THINGS 
GOING MRS. MILES... 


LISTEN MIKEY 


STAND FOR HIS CRAP HE'S GOT 


SOMETHING ELSE COMING... 


CAT, IF THAT BugoeR | BUTI THINK You 
THINKS IM GOING TO 


~ANY THING 
GOOD ON? 


OH HELLO MICHAEL, HELLO JEFFRY JUNP 
JEFFRY-TIM,| FORGOT TO Buy A PACK OF 
CIGARETTES ON THE WAY HOME SON WoULO 
you BE SO KIND AS TO GO THE SToRE 


SHIT/ YousTiINKa, A LACK OF ANY 

IF YOU THINK ILL} REAL AND MCANINGFUL 
STAND FOR COMMUNICATION 
CRAP Youv'E G HERE/ 


I’m SURE HE HAS, Lge WHY, BEFORE 


ISTAND FoR wis 


SHOULO UNDER STAND.. CRAP, TLL... TUL 


IOFF RWIS 


WOULD YOU DO THAT FOR YOUR MOTHER 
JEFFRY P YOUR POOR MOTHER WHO WORKS SO 
| HARD IN THAT LOUSY CAFETERIA ~PLEASE 2 


YALL RIGHT MOTHER? 


(LL GO IN A WHILE! 


IT’S A LUCKY THING I 
AM HERE. I'LL SoRT 


C'MON MEN! 
LeTS GOTO MY 
“OFFICE! 


I'LL MURDER HIM 
IN HIS SLEEPY YES... 
WITH A KNIFE // 


1 REALLY DON’T dep BUT YOU...MIKEY ) 
THINK... CAT/ I THINK YOU ARE 
A O-KAY KID/ MIKEY, JESUS 
q LOVES You...AND SO D0 I/ 


HEY?! I THINK 
YOu GUYS ARE 
OKav/1'M SORRY 
1GOT MAD/ 


Au... 1 GUESS 1 SORTA 
GONE AND DOODLED A 


BIT ONJEFF’S WALL, 
THERE, MRS. MILES... 


OBOW! YouR IN 
SHIT NOW MISTER/ 
I’M GOING To CALL 
YouR PARENTS// 


CALLS...TELEPHONE >COLOL 02: 
THAT'S (TY TELEPHONE! HERE'S THE 
ONLY ONE IN THIS APARTMENT! 


You Guys READY 
TO BLOW THIS POP STAND 
OR WHAT'S THE STORY 
HERE ? 


OKE-DOKE, WELL [ENJOYED HAVING 
THIS LITTLE CHAT WITH YOU MRS, MILES... 
I'LL GO SEE IF THE TWO JEFF'S ARE READY 
TO GO AND GET YOUR CIGARETTES... 


YOU KNOW BoYS...HE DIED 
FOR OUR SINS/ AND DO You 
KNOW SOMETHING ELSE? 
JESUS ries YOU... AND 
ind g UME; 


WHAT IN THE GODDAMM 
FUCKING HELL SON OF A 
BITCH 1S THIS ?/9/ 


yp ANN 


* 


iY I'D BETTER THINK SQSTP 

HW IF SHE CALLS MY FOLKS... 1’LL END 
BIG HECK // Ai 
WHILE WE ARE STILLON SPEAKING TERMS - 
CAN I USE YOUR WASHROOM?,.. OKAY! THANKS ALOTY 


! 


pA : 


[uu 


1 WUST MAY BE SAVED BY THIS 
INSTRUMENT... AN OLD ENEMY OF 
MINE! WOW IF I JUST TWIST THIS... 


THIS MUST BE WHAT You'd CALL WELL IT WILL. SUIT MY PURPOSE 
THE MICROPHONE, JUST FINE BY SITTING SAFE AND SouND 
IN MY POCKET. GOD! AM I EVER 
SMART! 


...1 SAID ALRITE MOTHER 
ALRITG// 


: on [tees 
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1 Tonight’s the Night — Rod Stewart 
2 Silly Love Songs — Wings 
3 Don’t Go Breakin’ My Heart — Elton John 
& Kiki Dee J 
4 50 Ways to Leave Your Lover — Paul Simon 
5 Love Hangover — Diana Ross 
61 Write the Songs — Barry Manilow 
7 You Don’t Have to be a Star (to be in My Show) — 
M. McCoo & B. Davis 
8 Afternoon Delight — Starland Vocal Band 
9 Disco Duck — Ricky Dees 
10 Convoy — C.W. McCall 
—The 10 Best Selling Songs of 1976— 


On New Year’s Day, 1976, PUNK Magazine hit the 
streets of Manhattan, and the downtown music 
scene was never the same. Editor John Holmstrom 
and high school buddies Eddie “Legs” McNeil 
(‘Resident Punk”) and Ged Dunn (“Publisher”) had 
seen the future of rock’n’ roll — and of Western Civ- 
ilization — and it looked pretty grim, so they decided 
to take matters into their own hands. At the time, 
they were a bunch of “nobodies”; a few weeks later, 
they were local celebrities. 
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Why? Punk was hardly a success on the establish- 
ment’s terms — or even by most aesthetic criteria. 
Perhaps it was the sheer hatred the magazine inspir- 
ed, or the disgusting behavior and public depravity 
of the magazine's staff, their disdain for all things 
Bright and Beautiful, their praise for all things 
Cheap and Offensive. 

But is this the real story of Punk Magazine? “What 
about the music, man?” some of you “rock fans” may 
be thinking. Well, in the beginning that was mostly 
cheap and offensive too, and that was the point. The 
“Punk Sound” was a product of the seedy downtown 
NYC environment in which successors of the Velvet 
Underground, the Stooges and the New York Dolls 
crunched and wailed their automatic response to the 
mid-70s corporate rock and consumer culture. (Re- 
member FM radio at that time? The clothes Mary 
Tyler Moore wore? The shopping mall boom? “Hol- 
lywood” Rod Stewart? Jerry Ford?) It would be kind 
to call this New York punk scene a “movement” or 
“cause”; most of the people who made up the scene 
were just bored hippies — transplanted suburban 
brats who had become disgusted by what the “coun- 
ter-culture” had evolved into. Sheer hatred of any- 
thing that either the mainstream or “left-wing” 
media hailed was what bound them together, and 
Punk Magazine was their sounding board. 

Punk, like the music and “art” it promoted, was ir- 
reverent, crude, iconoclastic and incoherent. Paro- 
dying the fawning, ignorant gush lavished on rock 
superstars in lifestyle/personality rags, punk lavish- 
ed ragged, chaotic, flippant gush on their own Hero- 
proponents of their junk-culture tastes. If Punk 
found inspiration in the French Revolution (“Ecra- 
sez l’infame” — “Crush infamy” — it trumpeted), it 
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hardly expected the revolution to be popular. “No- 
body reads this rag’anyway,”’ Holmstrom snickered 
in Issue 2. But even then, he and his co-conspirators 
knew they were on to something, something more 
than obscurity if less than “real” fame. 
In fact, Punk was, briefly, the “rage.” McNeil in par- 
ticular milked Punk’s notoriety for all it was worth. 
Legs, as the magazine’s mascot’ was a real-life 
Alfred E. Neuman — a walking-talking advertise- 
ment for both the magazine and the punk “lifestyle.” 
A master of self-promotion, McNeil (like everybody) 
was looking for a little fame with all the fringe bene- 
fits. But fame, at least for Holmstrom, turned out to 
be a pain in the ass. For all the hipsters and syco- 
phants hanging out (and living) at the Punk office, 
Holmstrom usually wound up doing all the work on 
the magazine by himself (at least until Bruce Carle- 
ton joined the staff on issue 11), and it seemed like 
Holmstrom was under attack on all fronts right from 
the start — both he and Ged Dunn had become es- 
tranged from their families and home-town friends 
who were less than impressed by their publication. 
Plus Holmstrom’s ways of “doing business” and his 
all-too-blunt honesty rarely won him many new 
friends, and he has frequently found himself on the 
receiving end of everything from black eyes to bomb 
threats who took the results of his “no-holds-barred” 
editorial policy a little too seriously. 
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Even some of Punk’s supporters turned on the 
magazine. Some of the more bitter stories involve 
the late Lester Bangs, the brilliant maniac of rock 


criticism and editor of the then-interesting Creem 


magazine. Bangs got involved with Punk early on, 
when he first moved to New York City. He was quite 
gung-ho at first for exposing the big shots of the 
music biz for what they were, and figured that Punk 
was the place to do it, but he began to have second 
thoughts when he started to receive the same kind of 
threats that the Punk staff had by then grown accus- 
tomed to. Not being able to stand the heat, he and 
Punk eventually parted company. A few years later, 
in a truly sleazy move, Bangs tried to paint Holm- 
strom as a racist in an article for the Village Voice on 
punk’s “racism,” and used a party joke that Holm- 
strom had told him as “evidence.” 

This kind of thing went on a lot, and it was obvi- 
ous that the liberal arm of the publishing commun- 
ity couldn’t swallow Punk’s brand of satire. Papers 
like the Voice and the Soho News acknowledged 
Punk’s existence, but generally didn’t approve. The 
Voice was especially fond of quoting Holmstrom and 
McNeil out of context. “But what hurt the most,’ 
said Holmstrom, “was when they started to ignore 
us.” 

Hatred from without was complemented by back- 
stabbing from within. Dunn was given the boot for 
mismanagement of funds and other shady dealings, 
and a parade of different “publishers” began to come 
and go, each change-over causing more complica- 
tions. Occasionally High Times publisher and crazed 
hippie mogul Tom Forcade would take care of Punk’s 
finances, and was planning on taking over and turn- 
ing Punk into a “real” magazine (much to the chagrin 
of the High Times staff), and Punk’s future finally 
seemed secure, but Forcade’s poorly-timed suicide 
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put anend to that. This more than anything spelled 
the beginning of the end for Punk magazine. 

Such goings-on became business-as-usual at Punk, 
but all the inner hostility, coupled with trying to 
keep up with the insane world of the music biz, 
began to take its toll. After a while, Holmstrom was 
pretty fed up with the politics of it all and started 
running more “wacky” articles and reviews on any- 
thing from pinball games to Kraft Macaroni & 
Cheese. But then again Punk was never just a “music” 
magazine. It has always used just about any subject 
to express its unique attitude — towards art, success, 
sex, money and so on. They experimented with 
graphics, comics, and photography, and the most 
successful experiments may have been Holmstrom’s 
“mixed-media” interviews. By combining comic art 
with photos and hand-lettered text, Holmstrom had 
developed a new way to use comics as a journalistic 
tool. 

Another experiment essential to Punk’s format was 
the fumetti, or “Photo-Funnies.” Holmstrom claims 
his inspiration for the now-legendary issue-long 
fumettis — “The Legend of Nick Detroit” (nr. 6) and 
“Mutant Monster Beach Party” (nr. 15) — came from 
the bizarre and anonymous Archie Strips, a 1970 
“photo-comic” starring the Rolling Stones and Andy 
Warhol. Unfortunately, as well done as these epic 
fumettis were, they were complete bombs. Ironically, 
the best-selling issues of Punk, nrs. 5 and 16, were, as 
far as Holmstrom is concerned, the worst issues. 
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Some of Punk’s experimentalism was almost noble, 
buta lot of what looked like experimentation was just 
part of the chaos. Whatever ended up printed in 
Punk was usually a matter of favors, compromises, 
whim and cash. The format would change drastic- 
ally from issue to issue, and the only consistency the 
magazine had to its look was its inconsistency. Yet 
Punk did have a sensibility. Everything from the 
varied hand-lettering to the bizarre letters from in- 
mates at an asylum, to their notorious “Top 99” list to 
their even more notorious “Bottom 99” list (the same 
names would often appear on both lists) all came to- 
gether to form a clear, if twisted vision. 

By 1980, the NYC punk phenomenon was all over 
except for the requisite flogging-of-the-corpse by the 
record and fashion industries. Ten years after its 
birth, the punk aesthetic had lost all sense of danger 
or titillation. What's left is pretty damned respect- 
able. But some of the momentum that Punk maga- 
zine started, or at least carried through the late ’70s, 
still survives not only in the publication you're hold- 
ing right now but in thousands of raunchy little 
xeroxed music/comic fanzines that are being churn- 
ed out today by kids who may never have seen or 
even heard of Punk magazine. As long as there’s some 
misfit out there — and there's always plenty of’em — 
who feels compelled to express his or her enthusiasm 
for something the general public wants to ignore, 
there’s always going to be some crazy li’l magazine 
making a big stink and inspiring even more to follow 
suit. It’s unlikely that anyone ever will get rich pull- 
ing these kinds of pranks, and anyone who gets close 
usually finds some way to shoot themselves in the 
foot. Yet as long as these misfits see a chance to kick 
up a little dust and send the “normals” into a state of 
fear and confusion, it'll always seem worth it. 
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EA STRANGE. WHEN I OPENED { 
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ff SHRINE FIGURES NEVER 
HA SEEMED TO BE WHERE 
KATHEY WERE THE NIGHT BEFO! 


I BEGAN OBSERVING 
THEM OUT OF THE 


HE CLOSED THE GAME WELL AL HADNT BEEN LOOKING SO GOOD 


WHEN I MENTIONED IT TO 
FOR GOOD THAT NIGHT. F AND 


AL, HE GAVE ME THE QUEEREST 
LOOK I'D EVER SEEN IN ALL 

OUR TWENTY-EIGHT YEARS OF 
BEING MARRIED. 
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BUT THE ANTICS OF THE NATIVES 
PROVED SO INTERESTING THAT AN 
EXTENDED STAY WAS DECIDED UPON, 


AND EVERYTHING THEY SAW DURING THOSE YEARS 
WAS BEAMED BACK TELEPATHICALLY AND PRESERVED 
—— ON LASER STORY CHIPS. 
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WHAT D0 YOU THINK 

I AM, SOME KIND 

OF LUSH ?! FucK 
OFF ASSHOLE / 


// NO WOMEN FIND 
ME APPEALING. 
ILL NEVER FIND ONE 
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HURSTON COUNTY DEPUTIES WERE THE DEPUTY ADDED... THE STALLIONS’ OWNER FOUND 
PUZZLED BY THE UNUSUALLY THEIR CARCASSES IN AN OPEN 
BRUTAL KILLING OF 2 HORSES... FIELD NEAR HIS HOME... 
See WE ARE KEEPING 
. ee AN OPEN MIND ON /T 
.-. FIRST CASE OF BEING THE WORK 
KILLING & MUTILATION IN OF A SATANIC CULT, 
RECENT HISTORY. A CASE OF 
>= ’ Ze REVENGE OR SOME- 
: THING ELSE. 


oe poe we ee So, re DEPUTIES GOT o EVEN MORE AAYTILATIONS | 
TOGETHER WITH AUTHORITIES RR. WER. (ot 
BLOOD ALL OVER THE FIELD. IN NEARBY MASON AND PIERCE COUNTY, BUT 
= ee PIERCE COUNTIES DEPUTIES WERE UNABLE TO 
LINK THEM TO CULTS. 


HEY GUYS, THERE WERE 
ees TWO CASES OF CATTLE 
A MUTILATIONS /N MASON 
COUNTY LAST YEAR. 
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FEARING SOME 
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THE ATTACKS 2 


INALLY, CONCERNED RES/DENTS MET TO 
Discuss THE ALARMING MUTILATIONS... 
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